MEXICAN CURASSOW or Faisano Real, Crax rubra.--Seen and heard repeatedly in big timber half way up the mountain southwest of the Rancho. Males heard booming virtually every day, March 15 to April 14. This call, a deep, resonant oomp, best imitated in the throat with the lips dosed, was nearly always given from some large tree in the depths of the forest. Though impressive, it did not carry far. More than once we were surprised at discovering booming birds directly overhead.
The neck-skin of a male taken March 15 was thick and flabby. The subcutaneous tissues were muscular, being supplied with a considerable network of blood vessels.
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The gizzard lining was exceedingly tough and deeply corrugated. Large caeca were noted.
March 17, two nests were discovered on the mountain southwest of the Rancho.
One of these (unoccupied) was made entirely of green leaves. It was flimsy, though supported by an ample crotch, and was about fifteen feet from the ground. The other was in a vine-covered clump of slender trees some distance farther up the mountain, and twenty feet from the ground. Here the female was incubating.
From the slope we could see her dark tail and tousled crest.
When Pettingill and Lea returned for photographs, both parents protested volubly, scampering about on the ground, giving thin screams, peculiar grunts, and wails. There were two huge, white eggs (see Plate 2). These remained in the nest until the night of March 23, when they were destroyed by some predator. Unless agitated by our being near their nests or young, the birds kept high in the trees. The birds fed almost exclusively on the ripe xoxotl plums (probably $pondias mornbin) which at this season were abundant. This fruit they plucked directly from the branches. Not once did we see an adult Purplish Guan on or near the ground.
On two occasions (March
April 26, Pettingill and Lea came upon a downy young one in the 'tropical corner.' Though obviously only a few days old, it flew up from the ground, alighted on a branch, ran into a tangle of vines, and disappeared. Sutton was fortunate enough to find this (or another) young bird the following day. This time the little thing was fifty or sixty feet from the ground, running briskly along a naked limb. The parents, still higher in the trees, were giving a doleful outcry. Keaching the end of the branch, the baby flew lightly to another tree. Shooting it was difficult, for the branches hid it remarkably well. It was about the size of a Bob-white Quail, with long, thin neck. Though downy, its remiges were well developed, and its tail about 2¬ inches long. Above, it was rich chestnut mottled with buffy and black. The median part of the crown, nape, and hind neck was chestnut, bordered at either side with a band of black, a line of white, 
